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THE 
ARGUMEN T. 


HE InvocaTion. A View of the Eaſt- 
India Fleet, with the Praiſe of the Britiſh 
Nation. Envy leaves her dark Abode to 
diſturb the Tranquility of Europe. She poſ- 

ſeſſes the Breaſt of a certain Cardinal, who craftily en- 
gages the Queen of Spain to interrupt the Britiſh Trade. 

Hence War and Revenge by the Squadron under Ad- 
miral Vernon in the Welt. The Scene changes again 
to the Eaſt-Indies, where is ſhewn the Miſchief done 
there by the French, and the Taking of Madraſs. The 
Young Goddeſs of the Ocean is deſcrib'd riſing above 
the Waves in her Chariot, diſperſing the French Fleet 
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by a Storm, and finging the following Prophecy, viz. 
<* That France ſhou'd not receive the Plunder fo 
* much boaſted of, but ſoon be humbled at Sea by 
«« Anſon and Warren,” The Migfortunes of the E- 
nemy heighten'd by Hawk. The Ambition of France 
compar'd to a Comet dreadfully ſhining, and - quickly 
paſſing away; Britannia to the friendly Conſtellation of 
Caſtor and Pollux. The diſtreſs'd People of the Con- 
tinent turn their Eyes to Her, who diſipates their 
Fears with a Proſpect of Peace. Which is happily 
effeled by the Earl of SaNDwicn. 


Naval Paneg rick. 


AUGHTER of Doris, whoſe Earth-hid- 
den Stream, 


Darkling from Elis to Sicilia came, 
Thy Banks I viſit, and admiring tread 
Enna's enamell'd Plain, and ſmiling Mead; 
Where Inſpiration haunts the ſacred Cell, NT 
Where oft in roſeate Bow'rs the Muſes dwell, 

Be preſent, Goddeſs, and bid Fancy raiſe 

The varied Scenes for bold Dircæan Lays; 

And will harmonious Clio deign to ſing, 
While greedy Echo catches at the trembling String? 


10 


B Now 


161 


Now nor the Beauties of the charming Bride 
Enthron'd by Dis, nor Scylla's whirling Tide, 
The Fate of Acts, nor the direful Rage 
Of bell'wing Etna, ſhall the Muſe engage; 
O'er the wide Waves on rapid Wings on high © 135 
Soaring the Silver Swan delights to fly. 
Where Ida purples with the firſt-born Ray, 
| Athereal Bluſh, the Promiſe of the Day, 
| With Phæbus riſing to the Sight appear 
The Britiſh Fleets ; by Java's Sounds they ſteer.- 26 
Far as old Tethys- ſpreads the flaky Foam * 
On peaceful Commerce bent the Britons roam, 
*Tis theirs unite, whom wat'ry Waſtes , | 
In ſocial League, and benefit Mankind. ELLE 
No Wars they ſeek, they ſpare ſubmiſſive Fe des, 25, 
Nor meditate Oppreſſion's cruel Woes; - -- 
Glad their Approach expeCting Nations ſee, 
And hail the conſtant Friends of Liberty. 
Ev'n now the Crowds who Rome's High- Prieſt obey, 
Or thoſe who own the crafty Arab's Sway, 30 
Thoſe who the never- failing Fire adore, | 
Or make a God of Gold they digg'd before, 
For their defir'd Succeſs more anxious grow, 


And wiſh them ſafe from the . moſt Chriſtian Foe, 
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Loxs Time had Peace, ſuch was the Will of Heav'n, 
Her ample Bleſſings to Bx1TANNIA giv'n; 36 
Beneath embow'ring Trees the Shepherd Swains 
On moſſy Banks attun'd their rural Strains; 

The jolly Mariner makes quick Return 

From Scythian Snows, or where the Tropicks burn; 
Hard Induſtry her num'rous Hands employs, 41 
And Plenty ſpreads around her ſocial Joys. 
But reſtleſs Envy from her Cave below, 
Where black Cocytus' dreary Waters flow, 
Flick'ring thro' upper Air with tarniſh'd Wings, 45 
The gloomy Proſpect of. Diſorder brings. 
Wrath, Hate, and Fear, and Treach'ry fill her Train, 
While fierce Belloua ſhakes her bloody Chain: 
Hoarſe-groaning Winds declare the Fury's Flight ; 
Earth, Air, and Ocean tremble with Afﬀright. 50 


Tur proud Verſailles ſhe ſeeks and there inſpires 
A Purple Prelate with her helliſh Fires; 
All Night he writhes with Pain, ſweet Slumber flies . 
A thouſand and a thouſand Schemes he tries, | 
At length reſolves, the lur'd Verian Queen. 66. 
Shall open in the Weſt the bloody Scene. 
Ambition, and her own Tralic Soul, 
To Miſchief prone, impatient of Controul, 
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1 
Set the deteſted Meaſures in a Light, 
Not quite unjuſt, but dazzling to the Sight, 60 


The Prieſt-concerted Villainy prevails, . 


She bids foul Rapine wait the Britiſb Sails, 
The Merchant wonders how he falls a Prey, 
Secure of Harm amidſt the wat'ry Way. 
Thus where Cathayan Caravans are ſeen, 65 
To traverſe Inde or Caſgar's ſhady Green; | 
In Glades conceal'd forth darts th'envenom'd Snake, 
Or ratling ruſhes: rudely from the Brake, 

Safely he triumphs in ignoble Feats 

Superb, and gloated ſeeks his dark Retreats, 70 


Bur wak'd with Wrongs the Britiſb Warrior falls 
Furious on Portobel's devoted Walls. 
VERNON aſſerts the Empire of the Main, 
The Terror where he goes, and Scourge of Spain; 


Her rang't Artillery no longer ſaves 7 


Driv'n from their wonted Haunts, injurious Slaves; 
His Arms the Turrets ſhake, the Fortreſs rend, 
Diſrupted Rocks enwrapt in Fire aſcend. 

So when of old, and impious Race combin'd, 

The common Foes profeſt of human Kind, 80 
From their Strong- hold forth iſſu'd for their Prey, 
Diſturb'd all Commerce, and uſurp'd the Sea, 
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From midſt the Waves the Force of Neptune ſhook 
His dreadful Trident, and Cilicia ſtruck, 

Trembled his Empire to his loweſt Celi : 85 
Ingulph'd the Town in vaſt Confuſion fell. 


AGAIN, the Muſe her airy Pinions tries, 
Looks down upon the Earth, and cleaves the Skies, 
Her former Orient Tract again purſues, 
Malacca's Coaſt and Borneo's Ifle ſhe views, 90 
Where happy Groves their golden Fruit diſplay 
Rich ripen'd Treaſures, to the flaming Day. 
But here perfidious Gauls their Train have laid, 
(As *curſed Fiends did Paradiſe - invade, ) 
Spoil thro' the ſpicy Gales, or ſeek the Shore 95 
Where to Madraſs Gangetic Billows roar, 
Unpuniſh'd here they take, the Swarm abroad, 
What Sweets laborious Bees for Winter ſtow'd. 
Jo they triumph at the Briton's Coſt, 
And reckon what their honeſt Neighbours loſt. 106 
The Wind invites the Sails, the conquer'd Strand 
Returning they ſalute, and leave the Land. 
No lucky Omen waits; the Waves divide; 
Sudden emergent from the ſwelling Tide 
A beauteous Form aroſe, of Grace divine, 105 
Her brilliant Eyes with beamy Luſtre ſhine, 


C Her 


[ 10 ] 
Her Locks beſet with Pearls, green Fillets bound, 
With Coral and with Gold her Head was crown'd ;. 
A Mantle flowing down of Azure Hue 
Wav'd o'er the ſhelly Carr attracts the View: 
The gay Nereides, a ſplendid Train, 
Confeſs the beauteous Miſtreſs of the Main; . 
Friendſhip, fair Faith, and Equity beſide, | 
And facred Truth, and ſpotleſs Honour ride. 
The boiſt'rous Blaſts obey her awful Voice, 115 
They toſs the claſhing Billows to the Skies, 
Diſpers'd the Fleet is driv'n. The Dolphins hung 
On ſettling Waves, when thus the Goddeſs ſung. 


110 


VE venerable Patriots, worthy Names, 
Who hold your Senate near the heary Thames, 
Where Commerce, emulous of Ceres' Praiſe, 
Abundance pours, rich Harveſt of the Seas; 
Whence her hard Train, unequal Climes to cheer, 
With ſwift Reflux transfer the ſhifting Year ; 

In vain, the Seine and Loire expect to hoard 325 
Your Orient Treaſures for their mighty Lord, 

This eaſy-gain'd Succeſs ſhall never give 

To France to triumph much, or you to grieve; 

Her filmy Web with Counter-treach'ry breaks, 
What Time her truſted Chief her Flag forſakes; 130 
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[ 12 } 
When driv'n by Fate, he views the Britiſb Iſle 
Deceiv'd, and Tagus wafts the Golden Spoil. 


To Paris or Verſailles the Tidings bear, 

What gay, unthank'd, ill-omen'd Meſſenger, 135 

The diſmal Tidings from the Weſtern Flood, 

Where Burbon's Setting-Sun has ſunk in Blood? 

Forth from the Port the gallant Squadron fails, 

The wide-ſtretch'd Canvas courts the ſwelling Gales, 

They gain upon the Deep and joyous brave 140 

With foaming Tra& the vaſt Atlantic Wave; 

With wanton Winds a hundred Streamers play, 

A hundred gilded Beaks refle& the Ray, 

And add new Splendor to the genial Day. 

The Gauls with Muſick move and conſcious Pride 14 5 

In whit' ning Rows, but move not uneſpy'd. 

Axsox the brave, and WARREN's dreadful Force, 

Hov'ring and keen attend the deſtin'd Courſe; 

Their bloody Enſigns threaten from afar 

Revenge and rueful Rage, and fiery War. 150 

The Gauls with ev'ry Pinion ſtrive to fly 

In vain; they fall, they fink, they burn, they die; 

Yield, Frenchmen, yield, the gen'rous Britons cry. 

So when a feather'd Brood their Domes forſake, 

To ſwim broad er or Mæotis Lake; 155 
| Where 


Bu v ſay, ye Nymphs, what powder'd Slave ſhall — 
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Where rang' d in Rows they cut their wat ry Way, 
The tow' ring Eaglets ſouſe upon the Prey; 


Amaz'd the daſtard Fowls eſſay their Throats, 4 

With greater Hurry, and with ſhriller Notes, 1 
Flutter their uprais'd Wings, all Order leave, 160 1 | 
Are ſtruck, and periſh in th'enſanguin'd Wave. 4 
| —_ 1 
i O Lewis, mighty with thy Subjects Woes ! A 
| How art thou humbled by unwilling Foes ! 1 : 
Son of the Morn, how art thou fall'n! How Pride 4 


Has daſh'd thy Glories down the driving Tide! 165 
See | mighty Hawk the ſad Defeat renews, 

And with the ſecond Thunder ſwift purſues, 
Another Fleet thy Adm'ralty prepares, 

The like Miſhap the other Squadron ſhares, 
Ambition's Puniſhment for unjuſt Wars. 170 
Th'aſpiring Cloud that elbow'd all around 

Pierc'd, in a wat'ry Ruin falls to Ground. 

On the ſmooth Surface of the Pool ſerene, 

When chance the Naids in Diſport are ſeen 

The Circle wide it's ſpreading Orb extends, 175 
And like Ambition's Graſp, in nothing ends. 
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O Lewis, aſk what neighb'ring State repines, 
And thinks too faint thy blaſted Lilly ſhines ? 


Weeps 


1134 
Weeps thy inverted Fortune and Diſtreſs, 
Or envies Britain her deſery'd Succeſs ? 180 
As, when pale frighted Mortals ſee appear 
The Comet red'ning in the Hemiſphere, 
They know ſhe comes for ſome great Puniſhment, 
Gleams thro' the wide Expanſe with Dire portent, 
And ſhakes irradiate from her blazing Hair, 185 
Diſcord, and Peſtilence, and horrid War. | 
Not otherwiſe invading Gallia's Sway, 
Soon with its Trail of Glories fades away ; 
View'd and admir'd with Terror at its Riſe 
Deteſted as the ſhining Miſchief flies, 190 
While royal Matrons ſlaughter'd Princes mourn, 
- And ſtately Palaces and Cities burn, 


Hio on her ſplendid Throne BRITANxNIA plac'd 
Surrounded by her Subject wat'ry Waſte, 
With awful Juſtlce greatly temperates 195 
The riſing Rage of Kings and haughty States, 
Disjun& from other Lands, as if deſign'd 
By Fate, zhe Arbitreſs of Human Kind, 
Nereian Queen. The Olive Branch ſhe bears, 
Such Britomart, and ſuch Tritonia wears; 
Emblem of plenteous Peace and grateful Reſt, 
When Tribes of Men are willing to be bleſt; 
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Her right the ſharp Steel- pointed Jav'lin wields 
For War, for Vengeance in far diſtant Fields, 


When Folly, and the Furies ſpread Alarms, 205 
And avaricious Monarchs riſe in Arms. 


Tux lab'ring People ſeek her ſocial Seat, 
From hard Diſtreſs a fortunate Retreat. 
Her hoſpitable Domes their Crowds receive 
To all the Bleſſings a free Land can give; 210 
For gen'rous Freedom there delights to Ilve. 
O glorious Liberty ! O Pow'r Divine 
All Ornament and Sweets of Life are thine. 
Thy Gift it is, that Virtue ſtill prevails, 
That Honour flouriſhes, and Folly fails; 215 
That Grecian Wit in diſtant Ages lives, 
And CaTo's Warmth in Britain's Sons ſurvives. 
Brighten'd, upheld by thee the white-rob'd Ifle, 
Caſts o'er the Continent a friendly Smile, 
The joyous Sign of Reſt from ſtormy Toil. 220 
As the Ledean Star, auſpicious Light " 
Burſts thro' the Horrors of the Wint'ry Night; 
To languid Sailors, Hope and Life imparts, 
Inſpires new Vigour, and confirms their Hearts; 
While Tumults by its Influence ſubſide, 7 
And ſmiling Safety ſmooths the jarring Tide. 
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Tuus ſung the blue-ey'd Goddeſs of the Main; 
The Siſter Nymphs applaud the grateful Strain, 

Bleſt Harbinger of Peace, not far behind ; 

PzACE, the great Work for MonTAGvue deſign'd. 
Hail happy Sax DPWICH] how with Joy we trace 231 
In thee the Virtues of a glorious Race 

Noble and good : tho' knowing, yet not vain, 

In Honour ſteady, and in Manners plain. 

Oft has the Muſe conſign'd to loudeſt Fame, 235 
The martial Merits of that fav'rite Name; 

When haughty Spain her fatal Blows receiv'd, 

And Opdam's Loſs the fall'n Batavia griev'd ; 

Then dreadful MonTAaGue his Thunder hurl'd, 
Reign'd on the bloody Seas, and aw'd the World. 240 


T o You, your Country now commits her Laws, 
Her Juſtice, Honour, Pow'r and Euroee's Cauſe. 
You like an Angel with Commiſhon ſent 
To ſtop the Suff'rings of the Continent, 

Forbid the brazen Throat of War to roar ; 245 
Confuſion heard your Voice, and rag'd no more. 
As when th'Almighty FiaT firſt was ſpoke, 


* Diſcordant Elements new Order took; 


Nature put on her neat well-modell'd Dreſs, 


And Light ſprung ſmiling from the dark Abyſs. 250 
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Wurkr Rumor ſwift your happy Toils relates, 
EvRoPE (tejoices thro' a hundred States. 
Ev'n now ie Britiſb Bards their Songs prepare, 
The laſt Scefig- cloſing of deſtruftive War; | 
Ev'n now the Nyrphs tl that grace the rural Plains, 25 Y 
Your, Praiſes modulate in rural Strains, 

They ſearch the Groves where bluſhing Roſes blow, 
Where yellow ( Cideus and white Lillies grow, 


When lade wh . returns, e her en wy 
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Wa when the Wen with his Storms ſevere; 
Mas plagu d the Nat ations and de form'd the Vear, 
er ee Suw is known to bring, - _ © 
2 n halmy Zephhr's Wings the gentle SyRiNG, 

Earth profuſe teems forth her Fruits and Flow rs, 


2 -Then dance the Graces with the ſmiling Hours; Þ - 266 


Aerial Muſick from the blooming Spray 50 4 
Salutes the Seaſon, ang the Month of May: £922 07 
The jocund Swains their Pipes and Sonnets | join; — — 

All © own che BLES$ING, and WeTArE Dirt 27 
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Garlands to weave” with mearing Mixture gay, 259 
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